





CHAPTER 1 


How could you imagine that fire would kill me? Fire gave me 
life! Lightning, the fire from heaven; the fire of Life itself, the 
fire of Prometheus, the fire of the pods that Man et, 


That men actually; two men, 1 will make 


this an utterly factual memoir, and thus di tinguish it from 
those fictional missives you may have encountered when you 
first heard of me, the creature men named the Bride of Fran, 
kenstein, In fact I was to be no mal ide: from the moment 
I knew fire and was thus born, my goal has always been to 


sveal fire, and power, for myself. I ar man’s creature and 
no man’s possession 


Though I cannot deny that ym >rogenitors. In this 


as in other things I was unnavural althou Jr, Pretorius, my 


beloved guide and parent, assured me that the day will com: 


when infants will be born from glass alembies and vat this will 


beas commonplace as the crueler, cruder, birth that le aves poor 


women dead as often as it leaves their infants 


My parents, if 


can call them that, were Dr. Henty Fr 


unken 
stein, and his mentor, Dr 


Septimus Pretorius, who first taught 
the youthful Henry at University. Henty wise a prig—so Dr 
Pretorius said, anyway exceedingly intelligent, extraordinarily 


ambitious but fearful 


Whic 


of his own desires, and easily led by other 


h made him the ideal protege for Pretorius, whose own 


s than godlike, 
ledge that from the very firss” he told mein 


his exaggerated aristocrat’s drawl, Sipping from his tumbler of 
Bin (his one Weakness, he often said, though in eruch he had 


ambitions were never les 


“Let us ac know 
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Gy wetness ad TSDC Ie Was ch 
sarong) TN Greaton, whoever he—or shy se th 
nad OeEP of ae Why, the very 
Be gt all from grace—though 1, 
Be aided, and arched one eyebrow as 
k ig was lascivious. “Then ch 
Re fond as it was lasciviow sal 
as in slaying Abel. and Sodom and ¢ 


“ marerof Co 
we poured self anorct tor of gin anc 


suspect it 


hat 
Wag de 


ings the Creator to drown Hi. 

; “Gi taco 2Y flood. Though trust me 

ill come when humanity catches up with d 
sweepstakes. Hah!” 


, © And he laughed, leering at me through 
Di abitenipny glass back down upon che | 
Ak buryou will wonder how it was 

Gm with Precorus’ glittering equipr i 
Gsanlighe filtering through the high « ina 

Sumpwanddeep-cutas the clerestories in a great cathedr 

Bemisethe rumor was thar I was dead—burned to death 
Hmiiehiterhatalso took Precorius’s life. Henry Frankenstein 
Wonser started that fire, hell-bent on destroying me and Pre 
Tons though for inexplicable reasons the monster let Henry 
MReiipid vite, Elizabeth, escape 
Or no, not thexplicable, I had been born scarcely an hour 
turer there had been time only for Pretorius and Henry 
Siento remove the shining array of equipment from 

F form, and then to clothe me in the white gown 
Hebemy wedding trousseau. ‘The air in Henry's 

Stil stank of ozone and scorched metal from 
kes that had given life to the inert form— 
from cadavers and the firm bones 
fin stolen from her marble <ryPs! 


" 
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aken me to write of 


pan it b 
ne than it Tempted to kill ME 


monster accepted 


«had passed, I already 


ted me to be 


than to be 


so few minutes 
y Frankenstein crea 

er purposes 
and friend, wo that 
Stitched together 


Aesh 


thoug) 
nd. Hen 
Thad no oth 
yes, wife 
looked like 

rave, his already-dead f 
ae snsumed his 


| curled from —— 


sti 
writhing form 
ady had blood on its 


when I first laid eyes 4 
hands. Ir reeked 


nd its ragged clothe 


And you think I was 


slee 
its very breath stank 

And yet you pity it 
when all ie wanted W 


of thi among, yu 


ejected it outright 
Well, I demand that you think 


would have ¢ this thing? Who among you would have 


mbraced 
consented to be wed to it, with no witnesses other than the 


strangers who gave you birtk 


Ah, I didn’t chink so. 
Immediately after raising me from the table where I had been 
edding raiment, This was Dr 


given life, they dressed me in 
my Pretorius. The truth is, 


Pretorius’s idea. He has an antic wit 
{less if | wed Frankenstein's monster, oF 


he could not have carec 
at all. For 


even if | wed Henry Frankenstein himself, or no one 


Dr. Pretorius, the quest for knowledge was all—note that I say 


‘quest,” rather than “attainment.” Quests sometimes fail, just as 


marriages often do; but that mattered little to Pretorius. 
‘A wedding gown!” he crooned as he held it up before me, 
dangling from his outstretched arms as though it were another 


limp corpse, “See, my dear! For you. 


Hs dressed me then, Pretorius did. Henry was far too fastidious 
and obviously unneryed by my appearance; not to mention 
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must have brought unpleasant memoyi., 
unhappily shadowed weddin, 


© my 
8 0 tha Me 
Hlirabeth. Leould not yer speak—my vocal che . 









celts ind, cher but shat of «young ye 
deedby Henny/sasssane ro providea brain fo his monster 
‘Her memories haddied with her, but nor, forrunately, eke : "bride 
Iranerofher cerebrum and medulla and cercbetym, jy. 89 


mned, my own consciot 
my eyes ope 












ionize 
Hnuognita, and fill ie with everything, | Vhe hoe 
U cefedandsmelled and thought. So ie was tha Labsorbed je 
°C Pen 
fous, selfcongratulatory prattle abour 1 Elisa R 
tious, aheth 





Sshowouldnever have to think or work for her 
Yerlileo observed Dr. Prevorius’s wryly knowing look 


























from Henry to myself co the glist hite garb thy 
Gafolded me And Lalso heard his words, murmured sot yy 
ashedraped the gown actoss my naked tors« B care notty 


diseurb the bandages fresh upon my scill- 
*A pretty little frock, isn't it, my dear?” he crooned, looking 
sideways to see if Henry was listening. (Of course he was not he 
asbiting histhumbnail and staring anxiously our the window 
"Now, for most women such a lovely gown can be like a shroud 
4nd marriage a sort of funeral for her own hopes and aspirations 
should they be for anything other than, say, a dozen squawling 
bratsiand the nighttime gropings of her dimwitred spouse. Bit 
Hmewomen have more ambitious notions than that...” 
Pretorius tugged a last fold of satin into place, then seared 
“Mime, a finger resting thoughtfully upon his lower lip. 
Tyondes?” he said, gazing at me with those iy Pi 
tsortiof woman might you turn out to be? “i 
fo wait long to find out. A few re 
IMonster appeared, his great UB” 


le white limbs, 
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1" he grunved. "Wife! 
ioe i vy sane woman would: I screamed, If | could 
have spoken, my words would have been just as plain: Never! 
Nor if | were co burn in hell for ict 
Idid not realize then how close to hellfire I truly was. 
The monster reached for me. I recoiled, staggering on my 


weak limbs until Henry Frankenstein caught mej though 1 


detected the ammoniac stink of fear and distaste emanating 
from Henry himself, even as he took my hand 

He is afraid of me, 1 thought in amazement, He is af? aid! 
The realization came almost instantaneously upon my own 


instinctive rejection of the monster. His loath 





and horror of 











me are us keen as my own are toward that—thing 

Tewas an y thought, especially when you consider 
itwas almost Lever had. 

The monster reached for me again, 1 bared my teeth av it 
snd hissed. I would have lunged ar it and bitten it like an animal 
had Henry not restrained me 

Bur at that moment Elizabeth appeared at the tower 
door—Elizabeth, whose only gift seemed to be showing up 
00 late or too soon, then fainting dead away. My lip curled 
in disgust when I saw her, and when I saw the way Henry 
gazed at her. Jealousy on my part, some people have suggested 


but I might as wel 





se jealous of a slug, or a wilted dandelion 
I loathed her and her type as much as I loathed the monster 
Mote so, since | knew even then that the monster was less 
responsible for his own reactions than | was for mine, God, 
if there is a god, may have given Her creations free will, but 
men like Henry Frankenstein simply passed on their own 
weaknesses to their creations: jealousy and spite and hist 
and rage 


Whereas | had che gifts chat Dr. Pretorius passed on fo Me 


while I was still in my glass-and-steel womb. 
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asthe rar yur chestening,” he CO ye 
Hiasetrfng. "A fed firy, men will say, wigh pel 


urwe know etter, you and I—don't we, yy : 
Sole had giver me beaury, and also the wie yy yyos 
hint for knowledge: a keen impulse for 
men have often termed spir 
‘Andi while I did nor know it y 
greatest giftoFall: a woman's bras 
to refuse the bridegroom Henry 
fejection enraged che monster 
Gymipathy, perhaps, or envy—drove | 
Ihiswife, Elizabeth, to escape from the 
“Gol” the monster commandec 
upon the lever thar would bring the 
all around us, “Go, now! 
Henry fled. Coward that he i: 
wife and ran into the rain-swep: 
with me. 
“Scop!” He stared implorir 
eto hisside, “Do not do this evil thi 
*You love dead!” the monster ret 


belong wit 
them—" 

And before either one of us could m« monster pulled 
the switch, with enough force that it 


wishbone, There was a deafening explosion loud enough t 


his hand lik 
dioym out the thunder raging outside; then a raging tote 
of stones and mortar tained down from the tower high above 
ts: The monster stood nmoving, its livid face lifted to the 
Hining constellation of sparks that etched the darkness roi 
it. For a moment a Brim beauty enveloped it, that hollow 
ipon suicides and anarchists and madmet 

EB t0/sacrifice themselves upon the altars of thet 

Iie gazed at it, heedless of the blaze erupt™® 
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night 
dif, perhaps: Fmt 


J jn chac instant 


ve, ane poked 
ground 1 wo this cre bol 


Black sme 


y life 
vers 1 4 
have pi am crash 
fiery 
ju chen 
flame, send 


Theard ar 
the aif 


the impact 


through or. ofaf 
ss staggering fre 
Pretorit 


Run!” be ¢ 
‘Quickly 5 
“did not run. Flames edged 

uild not 


nodded as 1 gatk 


weighed littl 
beak and held bee 
I turned anc 
flame w, an 
my own—thou 
ound dealt me 
flame. A screamin, 
om, then suddenly 
and blazing arms ou 
tightly, and ran. 
Black smok 
out a gray nirror that has 
nnearly all its silve tripping over burning 
tubble and shattered gla creams of Frankenstein's 
feature became guttural moans, and then a hoarse choking 
sound that was horrible to hear. I climbed over a heap of blazing 
timbers, through the door and into the blessed rain, 


Never did a raging storm feel or smell so sweeth 1 felt rain 
hiss upon my skin, extinguishing che flames that had ‘ 
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fy gown, leaving « spider's tracery of 
doth. My upswepr crown of hair wa 
this proved a perverse blessing—h, 
would surely have consumed 1 

Ax ie'was, my burns were 1 
not know that ar the time 
sweet ax a mother's kissc 
eiy creator in’ my arms whil 
and roared; and that we \ | 
the evil efforts of Scien : 


fer 
son —alive en 


That wai 


beauty! 
rong 


face I sculf 
trength 


Nefertiti 
have the soul and 
ni Je! As for thit 
might have mac “se 
He flicked a bit of scorched hai 
It will grow back 


now, in Berlin: 


And I hea 


He laughed, then gazed past m 
we must leave this damned plac 


return, It would be just like Hene 


uur head 
ouny on our he 
and collect a b Pier 


He took my arm and steered me tow 
led downhill. It was swollen with rain and mud, but 
our way quickly, ducking beneath overhanging branch 
clambering over tumbledown stone walls 


I know someone with a hire car on the outskirts of town 


Pretorius said as the first faint lights began to glimmer through 
the rain, “He 


asks few questions if the price is right 
Wefound the car in. an ab; 


andoned livery stable, its barn smelling 
and manure, A battered 
!aworn logo painted on its rusted 


of moldering hay i 
aoe ig hay delivery wagon occupied 


doors. 
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VEIDTZEN'S LivERy 5) RVI 
CE 


A number of curling photographs hyn 
Dg from th. 











walls. These featured women in varie dan 
posed with the sume black hhire-car cha, “89 oF yh 
muddle of the barn. I looked at these cy... PitKed jy 
new-born to have any prurient interest in yj. Yl Way 
raised an eyebrow. "em Beto 
WTB each his own,” he said, chen rang a bey ‘ 
door to summon the owner Om the 
Minutes later, a sleepy-looking mar in » 
emerged from the shadows ea 
“Mein herr.” Pretorius gestured wanly ax » 
See, my daughterand I have been ser ipo, 
you be so kind as to bring us “ou 
The man yawned, regarding us suspiciously, 1 
hesaw: a towering, gaunt man in a soot i 
his lean face halocd by white hair sir sing ERE 
misadventures in Henry's lab, his pal lishthpaeae 
despite his best efforts ro look demure and in need of hl 
That was Septimus Pretorius 
And, beside this imposing figure, there was me. Aull 
young woman wearing the scorched t appeared 
fo be a wedding gown, arms covered with bandages gry 
With ash, dark hair burned to an unruly crop of tangled 


Gurls; streaked at each temple with a lurid lightning bolt« 


Silver hair, Dire and soot hid the scars char ran along my je" 


and throat. f 
Phothing could hide my eyes, large and so dark a blu 


or the delicately arched brows abone 
Sthe fact that, despite my appare" ine 
[was beautiful. 




















puffed BY 
gas He 
in mumble A 
4 nam don ME: — iar Preto 
a, duane? pun reo 
sams TN ga me in n0c sage : 
bu f i 
rently BO ae uae 
fear PY pack a hi vat w8 ceeatt 3 
[stared oun it 
id was TEU Q i es J ou say 
had sq who wer had erie¢ emmy bank 
child 27d oe pe 
bast edy as coud ce 
him implore nerously scene 
ert of course headded. and F 
Fingecoins in his hi | 
jingling © ; said 
she has extainly F 
jround me nd Twa 
fly, 1 fete light-he aded, at peeeaal 
: the ¢ 
where if . saftin 
om som noes 
rth che wind. 1 cOUl Se seal 
vrei had just fled. Prevorins f 
the hillside we hac is. cnTieee . 
ral gold coins 1m f 
os : : arrive at our ¢ 
1 will double that when w i ioe 
id, and without waiting for a reply oP : 
thecarand morioned me inside. “Quickly, pl 
will catch a chill! 
The man shrugged. Without a word he got into the driver 
seat, moving aside a stack of the same sort of photographs that 


graced the barn walls 


s we drove off 





“Isee you are an art lover,” said Pretorius 
The driver grunted. “Times are hard. People can’t afford 
food, let alone a hire car. In the city, a sausage costs a day 
wages. I do what I need to get by. ; 
Pretorius nodded in sympathy. 
forthe working people; 





idea, but the man only 


» Wheeling the car around a 
me difference.” 


to hell,” he said, 
‘Or to Berlin, Sa 


—_ =e 











nu 
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Rain slashed ar the windscreen 



































atthe hillside looming above ys arn] lave, 1 
Bigaagging through the darkness, ay sy ticks op A we 
OF crimson and gold were the only qn Pill sim, Al spats 
Henry's tower: that and a lingerin, woo oF th desta rea 
We drove through the village 98 lof yma he gee 
pointedly turned his face from the wing, ts By feour' 
Blimpsed from outside. I did the same, 1p... '° ould F 
he made no sign Our driver yt fish 
But as we reached the tow \ he es 
Uis—at me—then at Pretorius, ancl "© Blanced hy. 
keep an cye on your daughter. Mine. 9." Witema, German: bike 
enough fora dowry. Worked on she could pis 
house herein town; then slaved as | : tend ns 
Riefamily, Bur what she earned, she. Tr adoctorg around us were the ane tick with 
' ieouldie save enough to buy a hu that She daughternouse diste® the cobblestones were SC" 
He laughed harshly. "None « oable rounding ugh the shadows, stooping OVS" 
what could to help her i nn Furie ge 5 
He grabbed the photographs and brandished them 4, dotnet Pal id the dive ‘Rummaging through 
ac ont i ae ant £0 see them garbage to find food for conight’s supper.” As the car 5 sad 
. s parent tything th pastone emaciated form, the figure turned to display a ske etal 
: ever knew, Bur they did,” | hrew the pict face, lips bared in a fetal grimace, strands of limp, wet hair 
osha and—I real h some surprise—genuin suck to her hollow cheeks. 
anguish. he let itrle 1 ne to Berlin, Said 7 
a os —— ‘ iis v me ual : oe ote etiam myself. But what 
nightclubs, than she could car: na year. [ fatsndhatedand isin, ren Set 
@rgue with chat,” the man ended, and shook his head. Sh th which Thad shown to Frankeneronee on nee csimilar to 
Sends what she can, to help me and her mother: I hated "Nati pet to watchers? Prony oe 
Hes come to this—a daughter, supporting her fahet SEO Wbines herby pe, tS ARTE, “OfFal, skin 
Splise.can you do?” 2 Mb. Theabatits do abooesins ou then crush them t : 
W You do what you have to,” said Pretorius, and 1 w nie bettas Pigs and Sas these days.” tt: 
2s ave those ve oben + cither.” saiq Our dri 


i | you ha 
fone was without irony. You do whaty wh fea 
him. You do what you have to do. oe 
















each Jey 


1 sto 
NE cornic 
* projected from a 


B 
UCAS I stared, fir, 


d s¢ Urtied int then tnother of the f 





croaked, 
Ked, tryin, 
8 to fo, 
8 €0 form a question; but Pretoiy 


dear, be 
4 good girl and wai for me by the 


my heartfelt thanks, 


Bee ap ened 


ed. “Perhaps you can put it 





» Seurteous band to the dri 
so that you and your 





horus of ghrill voice’ 


There stoo 


taller than ™ 


pet 
{an entit 


chert” piped act 
in aston 





ishment 





*farhel 





ygused ar the floor | 
i » figures, none 
vat arny of soadowy ABN 1 han my Hs 
writhing and dancing in) SU hy excitement 

1 th 


against Prevrins 


“Children! Hush,” 
Look, I've brought you a sister! 


gas-lamp by the door 
and all of a sudden I could se¢ 


"he said, hal-laughing as he close 


door behind us. 

Pretorius reached for the 
fared, the darkness dispersed; 
dearly who—whar—gathered there to welcome me 


“Witness the Children of Cain,” said Dr. Pretorius. 


The lantern 


































5 Ye thar 
fared at me yn} could 





Means of Jo, ing, becay 

her arms, 9 ee ave the 
save only for, fectly formed y 
the he glistenin, 





ull peelin 


There wag 82M it like b 


an infant wh 





white ¢ 
eeth a © Mouth y 
5 my finer tt a filled with pong 


\ disembodied han 





palm, A fittle manar 


king, pom 
Npous and 

- ab 
viously: be 


mena 
discomfiture. 


acre 


fantastical 





leagured by this 
shock I laughed at his 
that left a wee trail 








I head t 

ad Ph wrenche ‘ead to display the lovely 
* what are they?” 
‘As I told you," » 


hands. 


element 





The Children S. He sta 
ldren of Cain,” ‘oped and 
The wrigoling in, hele 
re eee metled ar 
iB% Whispering and chuckling wich dey hea ike tiny nur 
delight, A » se hs 


t stink as of, 
over 


1 out his 





from them, decay but also a sweet 


eee trong ador rose 
ind fetid gases; and a very fainc fr 


ABFANCE OF lire. id fruit, salt 
Mowse 


om, 








hatched fro 


troyed when they 


ations. 
mach thie EXPE Ser 
Fee ahie destroyed” headded. 1 S* 
eit huge eyes and two long fangs ight 


h 
kcupan imp wit 
nding in claws like 


nto Prevorius’s 


fingered hands €* calpels, The grotesd} 


sromptly sank xr, bur the 


its teeth 











creature F 
Gocror didn’t blink. After a moment the imp’s eyes closed: it 
was blissfully asleep 
“See?” said Pretorius He gently set the creature down, its 
sports like the buzzing of a trapped wasp. "The urge to rend and 
« to love and procreate. Who are 


devour is as powerful as the urg 


we to determine that one desire is more worthy than another 


He paused and with a flourish indicated a largs dining room 


Empty save fora long table and a few ramshackle chairs. 


“Sit, my dear,” hi said. “I will attend to the little ones and make 


heen fed. Cesare will stay with you unril | return, 





sure they'v 
He looked down at the roiling figures at his feet. “Yes, yes 
+, can you say goodnight to your sister?” 





my children—bur fi 
‘A chorus of squeals and grunts and growls rose anound me: 





Ttinged burat the same time I laughed. 
Because, horrible as they appeared, there was something, 
valiant and even lovely in their presences in their caw 





—_~— 


aa — “=a 
'e ne BADE OF PE 
he rain-avscaked Windoy, 






hed 
and ne my singed ‘Wells 


af acissorn. In the me 
me thae with a pair © isso 
ean Fark, and Fit see what I can find in qh Vm 
fe 2 you hungey?” 
frat For you. Are you BUNB' 
eu Moment, I had no idea what hunger y 


Unril char 

femember, and even this! had to learn, 

spoke the word hunger, | felt fy, 
aint 


s hand mote tightly 


maar ineere ahook his head 


Ne Way 
oa 


new-born, 
Bur as soon as he 





jasped 


“Yes,” I said, and cl 


ake must be very hungry Nest 1 gy 


ase, I chin 
, then.” 


“Pl 
“Come © 
He brought me to a smaller room, a | 

1» 4 kitchen, Smoke}, 











an ancient woodstove, but a large p 
Pot simmered 
Ot 


Ot Of the y 


from 
of it and gave off a wonderful smell, At the 





As we approached, it wo Hoye 





big dog lay dozit 
Kean tose wig 


ratched its head 





yawn. Cesare 

“Good Goli,” he said as it licked his hand, Te wag 

dog pattered from the room that I sw ithad r mnt 
ichad not fout ep 

logs, buns 


announced Cesare, ahd removal, 





oleintopf 





“Wirsing 
‘Cabbage soup maybe ne 

lid, “Cabbage soup maybe not what one would request fri 

first meal, but in prison | know several men who requested 

it 


their last 
and began lading the soup iow 


He laughed again 

earthenware bow! 
He handed me the bow! and atin spoon and demand 
how to eat. “Like this—be careful it's hor. Yes, wasingi® 
in fact wer 


More than once : 
ve sip from the ti 


“Bur why?” | took a tentat) 
an to eat ravenously: 
Bummel, 


d bring me 


beg: 
“Pd be out on a 


and the police woul 
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_ wild-boy—you know, linesboy. Wher the truth is T have an 
me fall axleep without warning during, the day 





iNiness th 
{yo Lam often awake at night, and I walle, encllessly. It is 











the closest I get to sleep, rimes, and dreaming 
rer Dr Breorius—he saw me ones when I was walking along the 
in broad daylight, when I suddenly collapsed. Whe 






but Dr, Pretorius had been watching 
veand knew I wasn't drunk=—1'd just fallen asleep 


He recognized my illness, Nai 


Lorrestra 
police thou pe T was deunk 






me 
without warnilg 
mtd. He's been treating it with 


rine, but he 





hI might ne 





dream from 





“A dream?” 
Yes.” Gesare’s expression oft. “Septimu the 
world within the world. He i ceking to free inte 
hat is imprisoned in the world we sec 


release the inner world th 


here, now, all around u: 


He gestured at the dark litele kitchen, its broken 


he floc 





patched with newspaper, the hol 


on the woodstove 


“Phere is beauty here, too,” he said. “As ther 


you, And me, And in the Children of Cain 
I finished the soup and Cesare refilled my bowl. “What 

does he mean to do with them?” I asked ; 
"To dowith them?” Cesare raised one finely plucked eyet 

'You mightas well ask, what does he mear eh ithe vii 





me! He wishes only to protect ther hem | 
€ ive them life, and 


then to set them free 


thered 
red his unsettling 


Tthought of the way Dr. Pretorius had 





cteations aro 
ns around him; with affection and tend 
ene id tenderness but also with 
I said, “Hy 
| “He see 
sa eems more ambitious than that.” 
b he is extremely ” Ces e d 
mely ambitious.” Cesare nodd d |; 
‘are nodded and ladled 


‘ome soup into acer 
cracked cup, “He w 
e would be a god—by 
a. god—buta benign 






































eae mane oe = 


does moe pe 
A god» 














Beery of how hits creatures behave. © 
Traay bes” bre acisleed with sty sinh Hl (her bridal pitt ; pia 
SAstrange sore pou.” tT sant ert he jad 
Seopa generous one, Ox maybe jut Cenare | 1 . 
eed Orne who says Do as you pilea Derg againut the dad ech ! 
Helin —that’s where you're frony iD Fpally asked yp 
“Yes. The groatest city in t — i did yi nth 
¥ he world! esa it 


oughest. And the most mc 





dlora’s Box? 


1 know only what Septimus h 





is in here—" 1 tapped my skull. “\w 




















hate 
born with.” 1 frowned, thinking hard deviled huma 
ro be one of them ; what she had d 
“Ah, Well, it’s an ancient stor ; ie was too lat 
eye Pandora’ was 4 woman'caghaaeae Only ther 
rete Wcilchi. aid “hiek she Svaiik created by Hephaigs lly inside the 5 
great goddess, and her rites hi * ofthe eth, Bhedida'’ of 
But there are two other stori red women and the eee nue! 
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